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JEWELER,

oor to Farmers and Merchants Banl,

Largest Stock,
‘Finest Goods.

_ in Everyihmg
 Lowest Prices.
. Polito Attention to All.
5 B EDON’T FOBGET that I can and wi'l save you money on any-
g in- my lme—-—WA , CLOCKS, JEWELRY, SILVERWARE,
) _~SPO0NS of Glemson Agncultuml Collega of my own get up

‘ :GKSI!ﬂTH GOMPLETE OUT F'ITS
~~~  Nosuch Prices,

S No such Goods,
Ever offered before.

EVHRYTHING U%EFUL

United States.

FKCE, W oﬂer'every nrtlcle in this department at a SiCRIFICL
1 the, Stock. You certamly need some of our Bargams.

'i:lur Ilutto: “Bost Eoods for Least Money.”
TAYLOR & ORAYTON

| A’T"AND BELOW COST!
order to be ready for a large “Spring Stock;” We are determined to have
_'olwn Store to begin the Spring with, so Wo propose to give our Goods for
: All who want BARGAINS can have them by calling early with the

) This is u. ‘hona fide offer, We invite all to come and see for themselves,

and ba convinced that swe mean just what we say.
: -W’ifh thanks for the liberal patronage you have bcstowed this season,

< Wo are respoetfnllv yours,
MISS L. IZZIF WILLIAMS.

s

 OF NEWARK, N. J.
AMZI DODD, President.

Assels :

Market Values, $51,395,903. 59

Pnld to Policy Holders since Organization :

$124,558,722.56.

Surplus :

Massachusetts Standard, $3,661.250.01.

& olmleq Absolutely Non-Forfeitable after Second Year.

is continued in force o3 lung as its value will pay for;
issned in exchange.
and all restrictions as to residence

e = ~IN case or lapse the Policy
or, ]f referred, a8 Paid-up Policy for its fall value is
= f ter-1he second year Policies are incontestable,

nna occupition are removed.
Uash: Loans are made to the extent of 50 per cent. of the reserve value, where

n]lﬂ*:m‘ignmann of the Policies can be made as collateral security.
Loateo paid immediately upon complétion and upproval of proofs.

% WEBB & MATTISON :

Iananers for South Barulma, nd’ersun, S. c

SE ED BARLEY AND RYE,

FLOUR,
HAMS,
LARD,

And a Fancy Line of Canned Goods,

A For sale at Low Prices by
' ) D. S. MAXWELL & SON,

NO. 5 CHIQUOLA PLACE,

-Ir 160-acre Farm to rent.

= ONE MOMENT, PLEASE!

. ————————
’ Wle n.uy be ij"’e to Save you some Money, provided you need any

kind of Groceries.

CHEAP, now is the time to buy, as a man don't

F you ever expect to buy FLOUR
. like we are offering more than once in an ordinary

usually stumble on Bargalns
ife-time,
= FLOUR! FLOUR!! FLOUR!!!

Just received a big lot of Blue Ribband Flour—tha best Flour on top of dirt for
I-I.GO Don't forget the brand. Remember, too, that you can only get this Flour from
~JOHN A. AUSTIN & 00. Itis the nearest appruanh to the $5.00 article to be bad.

“ " “Wea have had a nice trade, indeed, for which we retarn our sincere thanks to our
friendy ; but we want a larger trade, and to get it we will make special inducements in
-~ all kinds of Groceries. AUSTIN & CO. is the place. Call on usand we will give you

- g cordlal welcomg.
PALACE GROCERY.
f = J. A‘MUST.’N & co.

WHAT I HAVE OBSERYED.

Editors Anderson Intelligencer:

In wandering up and down through
the land, secing what iz to he seen
and hearing what is to be keard, I
have observed a great many things of
late, a few of which I desire to give
the reading public the benefit.

1. T haveobserved, in the first place,

| that a great many people are always

very ‘‘wise in their own conceits.”
Such persons always think themselves
just a little wiser than any one else.
Not a few people seem to think what
they don’t know has either been torn
out, or is not worth knowing. Being
very wise and apt, they are, conse-
quently, always well informed in all
matters of general interest, as well as
the neighborhood gossip. They have
just seen old Mrs. They-Say and
heard all the news for miles around.
They know who is sick, who is dead,
who has married, who is going to mar-
ry, the very day the marriage isto
take place and all about it. They
knew who is in debt, what for and how
much, and whether he will ever pay it
or not. They, to hear them tell it,
have been taken into the confidence of
everybody and learned all about their
private business, and are always anx-
ious to give the public the benefit of
Jheir knowledge. They are always

| the first to hear of a family feud, a

neighborhood broil, or a Church

| trouble, and always feel honored when

called upon for information, for quite
sure are they that no living man
knows more about the matter, or could
tell it better than themselves. Very
confident are they that if their wise
counsel, which is always gratis, were
‘but taken, all the troubles and calami-
ties to which the buman family is heir
might be readily averted, and that

| peace and harmony, health and hap-

piness would abound from sea to sea
and from pghore to shore. Verily,
they do'wonder why other people are
80 ignorant.

2. I have observed also that these
‘‘wise ones,”’ however illiterate thera-
selves, know far more about teaching
and managing a school than the best
educators in all the land. They know
just what each pupil ought to study
and what he ought not to study, as
- | well as how far to pursue each course,
They know exactly how to maintain
perfeet order at all times, and how fo
keep each child interested in his
books &nd busily employed throughout
the day. In all matters of discipline
they are thoroughly conversant, know-
ing at sll times and under all the va-
ried circumstances that may arise,
just what ought to be done and how

{to do it. As to who and how and

when to punish, they are never at a
loss. - However, I have observed that
it is always the other fellow's child
that needs the “licking.”” I recall an
instance that occurred years ago when
I occupied the preceptor's chair and
wielded the ferule. A very intelligent
patroness ventured to suggest one
morning that she thought I was tco
lenient, that I ought to use the rod
more. “Well, madam,” said I, ‘‘if
you will tell me which of your three
children needs whipping I will cer-
tainly attend to the matter at once.”
“Oh!" said she, ‘I do not think
mine needs whipping at all, it is some-
body else's.’”” But, when I began to
inquire around among the patrons, I
found that they were all just of her
opinion—that it was sumebody elge's
child.

But I have observed t.hat these all
differ among themselves as to the
plans and methods of ieaching, as well
as to the books to be used. Some ad-
vocate the ‘‘phonic’’ method, others
the ““word’’ method, while a few (and
few) still cling to the old ““A, B, C"
method. I was very much surprised
to see an article in a recent number of
the INTELLIGENCER from the pen of
¢Squire Fewel," advocating the latter
methed. Allow me to say, in passing,
that I have always regarded the
“Squire’’ as the ablest writer and pro-
foundest thinker among the many
lo:al contributors to your paper, and
have aiways read his articles with
much interest, although I consider his
views a little irregular on this point,
yet I will not venture an elaborate dis-
cussion with one whose opinions have
always been in such perfect accord
with my own. He spoke very ten-
derly and lovingly of his old teachers,
and seemed to think their methods far
superior to any that have existed
since. Now, this is all perfectly nat-
ural, and when I read that article it
touched a responsive chord in my own
heart and awakened many fond recol-
lections of the past. I thounght of
Mrs. Ann Williams, my first teacher,
of the little ‘‘Primmer,”” my first
book. Oh, how I prized it ! Of Fowl-
er's Arithmetie, with its Single and
Double Rule of Three, than which
none has ever been simpler, and when
one was handed me the other day I
felt like an old friend had been resur-
rected from the dead. Then I thought
of old Squire Newton and old Capt.
Watkins, both of blessed memory,
and of others who are still living. I
love them all and cherish their memo-
ries, but we must not let our childish
sympathy run away with our maturer
judgment. That these were all noble
men and women and did a noble work
no one doubts, but who will say that
the teachers of the present day, with
his superior learning, his increased
advantages and helps in the way of
improved text books, maps, charts,
&c., is not better qualified for his
work then the teacher of twenty-five
years ago. My observation differs
widely from his in regard to the ad-
vancement made by the pupil then and
now. He says they learned faster
then; I say they learn faster now.

But to the subject.
3. Again, I have observed that

nearly everybody now-a-days are well
versed in the Seriptures. They can
tell all about the divinity of Christ,
the doctrine of the Trinity, the second
coming of Christ, and the end of the
world. They have beenable to aprox-
imate very closely how many thousand
years a day in the creation weck rep-
resented, and some have been figuring
up how many hundred yearsold Adam
was on Monday morning of the second
week. I reckon when they find that
out, whom Cain married, who Mel-
chizedeck was, and how Samson
caught those three hundred foxes that
he tied torches to and turned loose in
the Philistine's wheat fields, they will
know it all. It is no uncommon thing
to see a man, (frequently s woman)
who can searcely read or speak his
mother-tongue correctly, standing be-
fore an audience jerking the kinks out
of Paul's letter to the Romans, and,
with an air of blissful ignorance, un-
folding other difficult passages, upon
which the ablest divine would be slow
to offer an interpretation. I have ob-
gerved that in many places the pastor
has to take a back seat and singsmall,
or he will soon be told to his face that
he has neither religion, learning, man-
ners, nor sense. They think the Lord
made a wonderful mistake in calling
the men he did instead of themselves ;

in fact, some of them verily believe
they were called, and some ignoramus
heard it and had the effrontery to an-
swer in their stead. They imagine
they could get up a better sermon dur-
ing a ten minute's walk, than half the
preachers do in a whole week in their
gtudy with all their helps. They
think nothing of eriticising severely
the pastor’s most earnest and prayer-
ful effort, accepting that which hap-
pens.tc suit them and rejecting that
which does not, without ever examin-

ing to see whether it is Seriptural or
un-Scriptural. Though members of

his own Church, and often baptized

by his own hand, they will pour out
their ruthless crivicisms upon his de-

fenceless head, as if he were but a

statue of marble or bronze and had no

feeling or sense of honor. All of his

defects in life and character are

brought out before the public gaze

and placed under a magnifying glass,

in order that they may, if possible,

hide all his deeds of charity and words

of love. Instead of holding ‘up his

hands they try to drag him down.

They seem to forget that he is a

brother, and human, and needs all of

their sympathies, assistance and pray-

ers.

I have observed that the people are

not walking in the old paths which

our fathers trod. There is not that

consgecrated effort, unity of purpose,

and burning zeal for the salvation of

souls and the uplifting of the race

that once characterized our Church

members. They don't go to Church

so much to worship, as to sce and be

scen, and when they leave the lady

members can tell a great deal more

about what kind of bonnets the Misses

Rosebud had on, how Miss Matilda
Jane Mayflower had her new spring

dress trimmed, or  -ow some young
man had his cravat tied, than they
can about the text or sermon. The
men ; well, they generally sit and

chew their tobacco and spit until they
get so sleepy they just can’t stand it

any longer, and then they go to nod-
ding and dresm that the preacher is
never going to quit, but if a fly hap-
pens to light on their nose and wake
them np suddenly they will yawn,

sprawn themselves about, dragging
their heavy boots over the floor mak-
ing  noise almost equal to a thunder
storm, and opening their mouths wide
enough to take in the whole congrega-
tion, preacher and all, at the same
time pulling out a great big gold
watch that is at least nine-tenths
alloy, snapping it loud enough to be
heard all over the house. Of course,
their staying awake and being inter--
ested depends altogether on the
preacher ; he must bea live man fresh
from the school of the prophets, don-
ned in a clerical coat, white neck-tie
and tooth-pick shoes. He must come
from a distance, with the reputation
of haying been a drunkard, liar and
gambler before his conversion. His
courses must be of a highly sensa-
tional character ; he must spin poetry,
spout a little Greek or Latin (I'rench
will do just as well if the other isn’t
at hand), quote a great deal of ancient
history that none of his congregation
ever heard of before, and then wind
up with some touching death-bed
scene or graveyard story. Such a
preacher will always keep his congre-
gation awake, and, if he never tells
them of any of their faults, and never
preaches over thirty minutesat a time
he will soon become very popular, es-
pecially if his politics are alright.
The people are so fastidious that a
sermon has to be very short and spicy
or it is no go. A man who would sit
on a slab beneh in the broiling sun for
four houre, listening to a political
tirnde soon becomes very much fa-
tigued in Church on the most comfor-
table seat and complains heavily of

the long sermon. The object of going
to Church now-a-days, is not so much
in search of the good old time religion,
or to hear the simon pure gospel, as it
is to get a nice littleintellectual treat.

I have observed that the minister

has been degraded from the high office
of a pastor to a mere wage laborer ;
his tenure and salary depending, not
on his ability to preach the unsearch-
able riches of Christ, and to raise fal-
len humanity from the mires and
slums of sin, but upon his skill in
pandering to a sickly sentimentalism,
In a great many places his services
are contracted for from year to year,
and if, for any reason, they have been
the least unsatisfactory, and that, too,

gometimes to only one or two mem-

bers, he is dismissed and another em-
ployed with as much deliberation and
as little feeling as a house-wife would
change her household servants or a
farmer his farm hands. On the other
hand a preacher will pull up &t the
end of the year, leaving one field for
another, for the same reason thata
skillful mechanic leaves one town for
another—wages are higher.

I have observed that there are still
a great many Church members, even
in this enlightened and Christian land
of ours, who do not believe in sup-
porting the gospel, either at home or
abroad. They are opposed, alike, to
all missionary enterprise and benevo-
lent institutions. As to the heathen,
they tell us right in the face of the
most positive Scripture they will be
saved without the gospel, and when
they pay their subscription to the
pastor’'s salary they feel they are
making him presents. They declare
that it is inhuman to send a poor little
orphan child to an orphanage; they
say every Church ought to have reli-
gion cnough to support its own or-
phans at home, yet such persons were
never known to give one a pair of
shoes or a loaf of bread, in fact, they
never give anything but advice. They
believe in a free salvation; some of
them have belonged to the Church
twenty-five years and it hasn't cost
them twenty-five cents. Morcover, I
have observed that such persons are
neither noted for their picty or attend-
ance at Church. They are generally
present on election days, but always
conspicuous for their absence on pay
days, I have observed that this class
always does more grumbling and less
giviog than any in the Church. Iam
sorry to say that I have also observed
that many of these use profanity, visit
the dispensary, the card-table, ball
room, and other placesof questionable
propriety. OBSERVER.

The J nd.gmvm Day.

“The most wonderful sermon Iever
heard,”’ sai- a business man recently,
in conversation with a Pittsburg Dis-
patch reporter, ‘“was delivered by a
colored preacher in South Carolina,
shortly after the war. I happened to
drop into a large gathering of colored
people one night, and was informed
that a new preacher was about to be
tried. The minister arose back of a
pulpit that had been improvised from
a- barrel turned bottom upward, on
which was a lighted candle stuck in a
bottle. He began to read the Bible,
but stumbled at every word, spelling
some throughout before pronouncing
them. A man in the rear said, “Go
ahead with your scrmon,’’  and the
preacher ccased reading. He stood up
at full length, and in the dim flicker-
ing light of the lone candle looked
more like an apparation than a man,
His subject was ‘The Judgment.”
Here came in that wonderful imagina-
tive power for ‘which the colored race
is noted. In going about during the
war he had become imbued with the
military spirit, so he began by giving
a vivid word picture of the hosts of
héaven lying in their tents asleep the
night before the judgmentday. Then
he worked up to a point where the
bugle sounded to prepare for the de-
scent upon the sinful world. He pic-
tured the heavenly hosts hurriedly
running out of their tents to form in
line of battle with the Great Comman-
der infront. Then he described the
stillness that reigned when all was
ready, awaiting the command to ad-
vance. By this time the whole con-
gregation, including myself, were sit-
ting with nerves strained, excited in
the cxtreme, and as the preacher
described the tramp, tramp of the
mighty host approaching the earth, I
saw several members, terrified, get
down under the benches. He then
followed a courier coming from the
distance, who reported, ‘Death ona
white horse’ as having appeared far
away. When the preacher deseribed
the Commander detailing a squad of
his soldiers to ‘Go capture Death,’ a
terrified groan came from the audi-
ence. [Finally he brought the army of
heaven down to earth just before day-
break, and had them resting on their
arms, awaiting Gabriel's trumpet. He
pictured at length how quiet every-
thing was, then' putting his hands to
his mouth he imitated the bugle call,
which so terrified and completely un-
strung his audience that the greater
portion of it arose hurriedly and rush-
ed hurricdly out of the building.” In
all my life I have never heard a ser-
mon that had such a startling effect
upon a congregation.'’

SraTe oF Omro, City oF ToLEDO,
Lucas County

FraNk J. CHENEY makes oath that
he is the senior partner of . J. Cue-
~EY & Co., doing business in the City
of Toledo, County and State aforesaid
and that said firm will pay the sum of
ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for cach
and every case of Catarrh that cannot
be cured by the use of Harr's Ca-
TARRI CURE,

FRANK J. CHENEY.

Sworn to before me and subscribed
in my presence, this Gth day of De-
cember, A. D. 1886.

A. W. GLEASON, [sEAL]
Notary Public,
Hall's Catarrh Cureis taken inter-
nally and acts directly on the blood
and mucous surfaces of the system.
Testimonials free.
F. J. CHENEY & Co.,
Proprictors, Toledo, O.
#&5~Sold by Druggists, T5e.

§5.

— The wealth of Paris is so bound-
less that the rubbish and refuse of the
sity are worth millions. There are
more than 50,000 persons who carn a
living by picking up what others throw

away.

BILL ARI”S LETTER.

Arp Glves His Theory of the Creation of
Florlda,

Atlanta Constitution.

This is a strange land. It scem to
me that in some great convulsion na-
ture upheaved the peninsula just
barely above the waters. It was a
mighty struggle whether it should be
land or sea and all around the south-
ern borders from Key West to the
main land nature failed to uplift her
burden and so left a thousand islands
to mark her lack of power. Indeed,
the whole State marks her weakness—
her last great struggle in ‘‘dividing
the waters from the waters.” If all
the lakes and bays and rivers and in-
lets and swamps of Florida were meas-
ured the dry land would hardly exceed
them in arca. It is water, water in
sight almost everywhere and the rail-
roads and wagon roads have tc wind
around and dodge in between to find a
way from place to place. Some of
these lakes are as large as whole coun-
ties in Georgia. I have just cireled
lake Apopka, which is sixty miles
around—a lake that is bordered with
carly settlers, some of whom found it
just after the Seminoles were driven
away and some who came just before
the late war, but more who came since
the war and they have lived upon the
fruits and vegetables that luxuriate
upon its rich banks. I never saw
such a growth anywhere, not even in
the sugar cane regions of Louisiana.
I never saw the acres of cabbages so
dense and luxuriant. I could almost
hear the big heads whisper and say :
“lic along, get further, don't scrouge
me,"’ for they did touch each other in
the rows, and the ground could not be
scen under them. They are sold by
the carlond and hurried away to
Northern markets. The farmers used
to realize four and five hundred dol-
lars per acre, but are content with
half that sum now. Alternating with
these cabbage fields are orange groves
that are just immense. DMost of the

fruit has been gathered and shipped,

but there is still enough left to show
how burdened were the trees. I saw
one tree that was loaded to the very
ground with bending fruit, and two
oranges of the naval variety that I
plucked from it and brought home
were a curiosity even to old Flori-
dians. I measured and weighed them
—one was cighteen inches in circum-
ference and the other was eighteen
and a half. The two weighed five
pounds; who can beat that for
oranges ? One of my little cousins,
Chester Norton, from Louisville, Ky.,
had a birthday party last night at the
Seaview hotel, and these oranges were
my gift, and when cut gave a good-
sized slice to all the little folks. Isaw
a natural grove at Oakland for the
first time. It was down in a hammock
that bordered on Lake Apopka. They
had all been budded, of course, and
there were no rows or regularity, and
as the trees kept growing and spread-
ing in that rich soil, the ax and the
pruning knife have to be used. The
growth all around Oakland was a reve-
lation to me. Weeds grow in the
muck near the lake that reach fifty
feet in height in one year's growth
and are as large as a barrel. The
Oakland people prepared one last year
for the World’s Fair and cut a hole in
its stump and tied a coon in it, but
they could not get transportation.
QOakland is the headquarters of the
Orange Belt railroad, now called the
Sanford and St. Petersburg—a road
that is a blessing to the gulf coast, for
it is the only road in the State that
charges only three cents a mile, and
it is very -popular with the people.
Mr. Macleod, its general manager, is 2
young Scotchman who began at the
bottom and has worked his way up by
that diligence and integrity that marks
the highlanders as a people. The road
belongs, I think, to Phil Armour, or
else he has the controlling stock.
How these Northern millionaires do
spy aut this Southern land and plant
some of their money in paying enter-
prises. That's right, let them do it.
If this road had not been built there
would have been no Tarpon springs,
no Sutherland or Dunedin or Clear
Water harbors. While at Oakland I
was the guest of Mr. Wise, an old
Georgian who married in the Spear
family, a family well known in Geor-
gia. Judge Spear located 2,000 acres
here with land warrants and now his
deseendants and their kindred are
profiting by his wisdom. He kept
open house here for many years and
many a pioneer shared his hospitality.
I wish that he was now living to see
the development of Oakland and the
thrift of her schools and churchesand
the shipment of her fruits and vege-
tables.

I found the little town of Apopka a
few miles further on around the lake.
It is made up pretty much of Geor-
gians, and there I found the Ander-
sons and Woffords and Lins and oth-
ers of my own County of Bartow. It
was there that T got into the tail of
the blizzard and I actually suffered
from cold, for I was thinly eclad and
had lost my cloak on the railroad. I
had to get up at 5 o’clock to take the
early train for Orlando. The train
did not come till near 7 o'clock and I
liked to have frozen, for there was no
fire. A genteel darkey, who sported
a sccond-hand beaver and a brass
watch and chain, came up with a po-
lite bow and a serape of his hind feet.
“Gwine to Orlando ?'"" “Yes," .id
I. ‘“Lowed to go myself, but Ii: -
barrassed wid peeuliar circumstances.’”
Then he came nearer and whispered,
“‘is you a Mason, sir."" “No,"" said I.
Then he paused awhile to work his

wits. ‘‘Does you live in TFloridy,
gir 7' “No,"” said T, *'I live in Geor-
gia,”' Then he brightened up and

said : “Jesso, I was shore you was a

Southern gentleman. Somchow I can
always tell 'em from all other kinds
of people. I would like mighty well
to go to Orlando this morning, but the
fak is sur, I jes’ lack half a dollar of
the money and that's why I remarked
that I was embarrassed.”

His game didn't work on me, but I
saw him on the train all the same.
Orlando is the same beautiful town it
was two years ago. I'rom there I
journeyed to Kissimee, a little gem
not yet in its teens, but it has what
no other town has got. Her broad
streets arc paved with bermuda grass
and as arc the suburbs. The sand is
hidden everywhere. I wonder if
other towns can't propagate it. This
town fronts the beautiful lake that is
the head waters of a continuous chain
of lakes that find their winding way
to the gulf and are navigable for 500
miles. I did not find time to visit St.
Cloud, where Hamilton Disston is
growing canc and making sugar on
gsuch an immense scale. Disston
works there, but lives at Tarpon, on
the gulf side. This week I go north
to Iverness and Crystal river and
Brooksville, where Georgians abound
and old soldiers dare to hold veterans’
camps and talk over the war. I am
going to sce the big live oak tree, the
oldest and largest on the continent.
Two horsemen can ride into its hollow
abreast and circle round and ride out
in military style. Thisis what folks
tell me. BiLL Arp.

COUNTESS PERCELE,

The Famous and Notorious Adventures of
a South Caroclina Beanty.

“The Countess Perecele has lost her
head.”” Such is the news that comes
from far-of Japan. The countess
often before happened with this mis-
fortune, figuratively speaking, and
notably, at the great court of the
white czar of all the Russias, but at
the court of the wily little Mikado,
ghe fell a victim, like Mary, the beau-
tiful but unfortunate Scottish queen,
to malice and jealousy, and lost her
head at the hands of the axman, her
marvelous beauty and indiscretion
being the author of her ruin,

“And who was the Countess Per-
cele? Who this distant princess that
we of the South should be interested
in her sad ending ? At one time the
whole State of South Carolina would
bave listened with bated breath to
catch one word of this famous beauty.
She was of the South, and a South
Carolinian. She was bornin New-
berry district in 1843, and was ranked
by common consent the most beauti-
ful and accomplished lady in the
State. Her father was a Mr. Burton,
who died while Mary, the subjeet of
this sketch, was-yet a child. Her
mother married a Mr. Boozer, who
adopted her, and gave her his name
and fortune. Mor some cause, gossip
has it domestic trouble, Boozer com-
mited suicide. The widow then mar-
ried a Mr. Feaster and took up their
abode in the aristocratic city of Co-
lumbia.

Feaster being a man of wealth and
having no children of his own, lav-
ished his money upon the step daugh-
ter, giving her all the education and
accomplishments that wealth could
bestow. She grew in grace and love-
liness, as she merged into womanhood,
and became one of the most beautiful
and fascinating young ladies in the
whole State, and her personal charms
were surpassed, if such was possible,
by her brilliancy, her wit and charm-
ing manners. In fact she was said to
be a perfect model of grace, beauty
and loveliness. Her rare accomplish-
ments and dazzling beauty, to say
nothing of her wealth and social stand-
ing, made her without dispute the
social queen of Columbia, and her
hand was often sought in marriage by
sons of the wealthy planters of upper
tendom.

But to all such overtures she turned
a deaf ear, and remained ‘‘unfettered
and fancy free.”” The war came on
and the young swains deserted the
ballroom and scenes of poctic gayety
for the more real and prosaic battle-
field. With war came ruin, devasta-
tion and upheavals in society. Para-
dozical asit may seem, this light-
hearted, brilliant blue blooded South-
ern bell and her mother took sides
with the Union. A batch of yankee
prisoners was imprisoned in Columbia
during the progress of the warand her
interest in their welfare and her zeal
for the cause she bad espoused caused
her to be socially ostracised and kept
continually under military surveilance.
She effeated the escape of a young
officer from Ohio and kept him con-
ccaled in her own house till the city
was evacuated by the Confederates.

When General Ord, commander of
the infamous Ninth corps, cntered
Columbia, the officer emerged from
the place of his long concealment, and
lost no time in proclaiming it to the
army the name of his fair benefactor.
General Ord hastened to the presence
of this beautiful and bewitching little
Southern traitress, and hearing from
her own lips the story of her muny
acts of kindness to and her declared
friendship for the Union soldiers, dur-
ing theirincarceration in Columbia,
and the danger that beset her in con-
sequence, prevailed upon. her to ac-
company him North, promising to aid
her in every manuner that lay within
his power, a promise he faithfully
kept.

The finest carriage that could be
found in the city with a magnificent
span of horses were taken from the
rightful owner and placed at the dis-
posal of the mother and daughter, and
in this, surrounded by a regiment of
cavalry, as an escort, this erratic,
talented, beautiful, once idolized but
now scorncd cnigma, left the land of

her birth, the home of friends and

kindred and began her grand triumphal
march in the vanof the army, the
despoilers of the country, the focs of
her people. It was in the line of duty
of the writer, as commander of a com-
pany of scouts for General Johnston
to often be near her and witness the
grand ovation given her by the officers
and men of Sherman’s army, and he
can truthfully say her ecquipage and
retinue was of oriental splendor, and
she gracefully performed the roll of a
veritable Cleopatra, such was the mag-
nificence of her display, the tribute
and homage paid to her beauty and
the romance of her career.

On reaching Washington a bill was
rushed through Congress giving her
$10,000 for the service rendered Union
prisoners and the losses she sustained
in so doing. At the capital she soon
beecame the social lion and the best
and most exclusive society felt honor-
ed in admitting this wealthy and aris-
tocratic Southern beauty to their
homes. Here she formed the acquain-
tance of, and married James Beecher,
a wealthy New Yorker with far more
money than brains, who became so
infatuated with her charms that he
made her a bridal present of a check
for $100,000. Now she was fully
launched in the social swim and did
honor to her position in the extrava-
gance of her display. Beecher grew
jealous of her notority, or she of her
common-place husband, and a divorce
was the result. Being now free,
young, rich and beautiful, she entered
“felds green and pastures new.”’ She

Cora Pearl, and away these congenial
spirits winged their flight to the gay
cities of Europe to bring to their feet,
counts, lords and princes of the blood.

Armed with letters of credit for vast
sums, and endorsements from Stanton
and Seward, they found no difficulty
in gaining recognition to the best of
society, and admittance to royal favor.
(Courtesies and priceless gifts showered
upon them. At St. Petersburg, the
archduke, a' cousin of the reigning
ozar, fell a victim to her wilesand a
slave to hef enchanting beauty, and
in a moment of blind infatuation,
made her a present of his grandmoth-
er's jewels, said to be worth a prince’s
ransome. At a grand court ball at the
winter palace, to which she had been
jnvited at the instance of this noble-
man, she had the audacity and impru-
dence to adorn herself with these
heirlooms of the royal family. She
could not, however, escape ‘the eagle
eye of old Alexander, and this esca-
pade came near costing her her life
and the archduke his catates. As
goon as the truth was known the czar
ordered her out of his dominions with
an imperative order never to return
on pain of death, an order which it
was beet to obey. The archduke was
banished from his court and remained
under royal displeasure until the death
of the czar.

The beautiful young adventurers
now made their way to Paris and by
their very boldness gained admission
to the palace of Napoleon. Count
Percele, ambassador to Japan, was the
next vietim to fall under the spell of
ker daring. They were married in
the church of the royal family in
Paris with great ceremony and splen-
dor, receiving magnificent gifts, some
from the hands of the Empress Eu-

genee herself.
She shortly afterwards sailed with

her husband to the land of the little
Japs. Here she created the same ex-
citement and stir as elscwhere. For
a time things went well. Theideas of
property in the polished little F French-
man were not so exacting as at Wash-
ington or St. Peterfburg. At last
the prime minister of the mikado be-
came entangled in the meshes of the
dangerous beauty and soon was com-
pletely in her toils. The countess
had passed the meridian of her power,
the zenith of her glory was passed,
her star was in the decline. She was
at the age now for reflection, and her
aim should have been to retain the
honorable and titled name which she
now possessed. But she seemed im-
pelled irresistibly forward to meet
that danger and ruin that she knew
would sooner or later overtake her,
without the powers to forsake the
paths in which they lay.

The count descrted her, returned to
Paris and procured a divorce. The
countess married the prime minister
of Japan, but onward and rapidly she
sped to the end. For some real or
imaginary indiseretion her husband
caused her to be thrown into prison,
and obtained from the mikado a death
warrant, and away in foreign lands,
friendless and alone, Mary Boozer,
Countess Percele, paid the penalty of
o wayward and wicked life by being
brought to the block.—D. A. Dickert,
in Atlanta Constitution.

Bucklens Arnica Nalve.

The best salve in the world for Cuts
Bruises, Sores, Uleers, Salt Rheum,
Fever Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands,
Chilblains, Corns, and all Skin Erup
tions and positively cures Piles, or no
pay required. It is guaranteed togive
perfeet satisfaction, or money refund-

ed. Prise 25 cents. perbox. For sale
by Hill Bros.
— “Mamma, when Willie has a

toothache you take him to the dentist
to have it filled, don't you?" asked
Tommy. “Yes, dear,” said mamma.
“YWell, I've got a stummlc!\ ache.
Don't you think we'd better go to the
candy store 7"’

— The Statesman's Wife—"“This
paper says they tax funeralsin Paris.”
The Statesman—‘‘Why, that's the
brightest idea I ever heard of. A
man don’t care how many taxes you
pile on him after he is dead. At
least, I guess he don't and if he did

he ¢an't vote,”

took asa companion the notorious [ :
mont, Kas., belonging to Judge Well-

house, is bchwcd to be the largestin

All Horts of Paragraphs.

— Philadelphia has 35,000 more
women than men.

— Tllinois is next to Pennsylvania
in coal production.

— Good wine in France sells as low
as ten cents a gallon.

— Tokio, Japan, has mncty-two
Christian churches.

— The annual cocoanut :rop of the
world is worth $60,000,000.

— F'rance and S[‘I"lll‘l produce 93,000
tons of sardines each year.

— Olive oil is consumed at the rate
of 140,000,000 gallons a year.

— February is the month in which
the greatest number of births occur ;
in June the fewest.

— An Illinois man named Storms

Rayne Storms, and Snow Storme.
— (eorgia's superior criminal court

third good humor, and the fourth wit,

preachers in the United States is $500
pﬂl‘ year.

— Never enter an apartment oceu-'
pied by another person, except tho:
common rooms of a dwelling, w1t.hout.
knocking. :

— The readers of our publications -
any and all pains. Itisa sure cu:e.
25 cents.

— A thousand-acre orchard at Tre

the world.
— ¢ fear,”

letter, “that I'm not sticking t.o
facts.”’

0il used cvery day for illumination,

fuel, ete.
— In the year 1823 there was but’

United States.
wards of 30,000.
— Metal was first stamped and used
as a medium of barter and exchange

800 or 900 years B. C.
— Sime—“Your father was an old
whale wasn’t he, Jimmie ?"’ Jimmie

did hcr ghare of it ?"’
— “01d Luffkins is a corker, don’ £

ing from the tint on his nose, I ahould
say he was an uncorker.”’

find the great thing in this world is
not so much where we stand, asin
what dircetion we arc mmring."

— %I know I'ma little irritable,
John, butif I had my life to ‘we
again I'd marry you just the same."’
“H'm | T-have my doubts about 1&.”

— A breed of chickens with fur i r_n

result of a Japanese scientist's efforts
to cross the guinie with the common
barnyard fowl.

— Father—“Why do you let that
young man pay you such “vag cally ?”
Daughter—*‘Because, papa, everybody
says he can't pay anything clse, and I
want to encourage him.”

— “T married Horace to reform

the only habit I've broken him of is
parting his hair in the middle. He
doesn't part it at all now.”

— Women are being substituted for
men in the New York stores. Stew-
art’s old establishments has employed
1500 men. The number is to be cut
down to 200, women being cmployed
in their places.

— Husband (irritably)—‘It isn’t a
year since you said you believed our
marriage was made in heaven, and yet
you order me around as if I wasn’t
anybody.”' Wife (calmly) “Order is
heaven’s first law."

— An organist says that a cow moos

dog barks in a fifth or fourth ; a don-
key braysin a perfect octave, anda
horse neighs in a descent on the chro-
matic secale.

— Georgia has 4,605 white schools
and 2,689 for colored people. The
number of teachers is 10,000. The
amount of money appropriated for
common schools this year is $1,500,-
000.

— Tiverybody knows that it is hard
enough for a bachelor to hold a baby,
but it is said to be simple torture when
it is the baby of the girl who jilted
him heartlessly only three years be-
fore.

— Of the human race, 500,000,000,
are well clothed—that is, wear gar-
ments of some kind that will cover
nakedness ; 250,000,000 habitually go
naked, and 700,000,000 cover only the
middle parts of the hody.

— He—This is our last day togeth-
er. To-morrow I go away, and shan’t
sec you till we mect in the city agin.
But I shall not kiss anybody until I
seeyouagin, She—Oh, George, don’t
get out of practice.

— According to statistics, Mary is
the most popular of Christian names,
followed in order by William, John,
Elizabeth, Thomas, George, Sarah,
James, Charles, Henry, Alice, Jo-
seph, Ann, Jane, Ellen, Emily, Fred-
crick, Annie, Margaret, Emma, Eliza,
Rebert, Arthur, Alfred, Edward.

— Hot milk is a regularly recogniz-
ed drink in some of the German cafes.
It is served ina cup with a saucer,
and two Jumps of sugar always accom-
panz=c’ The drink has several things
to commend it, since it has rone of
the dangerous qualitics of tea, coffee

the stomach, arising from certain

forms of indigestion,

— It is stated, and on good authoris -
ty, that the average pay of allithe

are requested to use Salvation Oil for -

— Statisticians estimate that there
are not less than 50,000 barrels of cosl =

one lone homeopathic physicianin t.he_ e
Now there are up-'.'

him,” sighed the young wife, “‘and

in a perfect fifth octave, or tenth; a-

bas named his three sons Hale Storms, =

has discontinued the kissing of the = =
Bible in the administration of oaths.

— The first ingrediont in conversa--
tion is truth, the next good sense, the =

said the postagestamp,
when it found itsclf fastened to alove-

among the Greeks and Lydians about - =

“Yes; but near as I can remember ma

you think ?”" ““On the contrary, judg-

— Says Oliver Wendell Homes, “I- s

’

place of feathers is siid to be thex

or alcoholic drinks, and it is actually” =
an ecxcellent remedy for disorders of”



